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of fixing future Frontiers and the havoc the war was
likely to create in all the Foreign Exchanges.

At this Mr. Lloyd George looked a little confuted
He was walking up and down the room, and in knockin*
up against a chair a pile of loose books were thrown
upon the ground. Hastily looking at his watch and
stooping down to pick up the books, he said he would
consider my husband's proposal. Nothing more was
said; the interview was over and my husband never
heard another word upon the matter.

If the men who had fought the war had made the
Peace, the name by which they were christened might
have been appropriate; but, as it turned out, a more
fantastic misnomer for President Wilson and the repre-
sentatives of the other Allies could hardly have been
conceived than the " Big Four,"

Victory puts a greater strain on the behaviour of
Nations and individuals than Failure; and you can take
the measure of both, according to the way in which they
bear it.

No British Prime Minister ever went abroad accom-
panied by wiser advisers than Mr. Lloyd George when he
left England to make the Peace. He took, among others,
a young man of genius in Mr. Maynard Keynes, every
word of whose writing has come true. But the minds
were loose, the ears deaf, and the heads swollen of those
to whom he was talking, and the worst instead of the best
qualities were developed at Versailles, and seen as clearly
as flags flown from ships.

If any of the " Big Four " had had a vestige of great-
ness the world would not have witnessed the exhibition
of Greed, Grab and Intrigue that reduced the Peace
Conference to a Thieves' Kitchen. They might have
taken for the sermon that they preached the text out of
Isaiah:

" Yea, they are greedy dogs which can never have